vj 

The very bottome and t hefoule of Hope, 

Thevuy lill, the very vtmoll bound 
Ofall our Fortunes, 

D«wg. Fay th, and fo wee fliould, 

Where now remaines a fweet rtuerfion, 

Wc may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what Tis tocWi,, 
A comfort of retirement Hues in this. ” 

Hot. A randeuou$,a home to fly vnto. 

If that theDiuell and mifchancelooke bis 
V pon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

yet I would your father had been hcere? 

The quality andheireof ouractempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 

By fom^that know not why he is away 
That witdomc,loyaIty, and meere diflike 
Of our proccedings,kept the Earlefrom hence, 

«/*na thinke,howfuch anapprehenfion 

May turnc the tide of fearef all faftion , 
e^nd breed a kinde of queftion in our caufc t 
For , well you know,we of the oflring fide, 

Muft keeps aloofe from (trfifr arbiterment, 

And flop allfight-holes.euery Ioope,from whence 
The eye of reafon may pric in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtainet 
That fhewes the ignorant,a kinde offcare 
B. fore not dreamt of. ; . ■& 

Hot.You flraine too farre* ... 
l rather of his abfence make this vfe. 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

^larger dare to your great encerprize; * 
ThmiftbeEarle,were heerc.- for men mull think. 

Iftve without his helpe, can make a head 

To pufh againft theKingdome, with his helpe. 

We fhall, or turne « topfic turuy downe t 
Yet ail goes well,yeta!lour ioyntsare whole. 

-wKr c hc, 7 C f tb i nke » rhcrc « not fucha word 
^ pokcof mScttland^s thisdreameof feare. 

Enter Sir Rtch. 'Utrttett. 


Henry the Founts* —■ 

Hfft* My coufia fftrno * , welcome by myfoale. 
per.Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord* 

The Earle ot W'/awr^d/euen thoufand ftrong, 

]s marching hitherwards , with Prince lehrs. 

Htt.tio harme,»vhat more ? 
y, r . And further, I baue learned. 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeediiy , 

With fhong and mightyprcparstion. 

Hot. Ha fhall bee welcome toojWhere is his Sonne* 

The nimble- footed mad-esp, Puttee of W ales > 

And his Cumrades,th*cdaft the world afidc. 

And bid it pafle ? 

V/r. All furnifnt ? all in Armes ? 

All plump: like E%iges, that with the windc 
Baytedlike Eagles, hauing lately bath’d 
Giittring in golden Coates like Images, 

Aiful! offpirit as the moneth of May, 

A^tlgcrgiousas the Sunn* at Midfummer; 

Wanton as youthfull Geates , wild as youflg Buis • 

I law young, Harry, with his Beuer Oil, 

His Cufhcs on his thighes, gallantly arm’d, 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury % 

.•fad vaulted with fuch eafe into hisfeatc, 

As il an $A ngell dropt downe from the CIou&cs, 

Toturnand windea fiery Pegajm, 

witch the world with noble Horfe-manfBip. 

Hot. No more , no more, w®rfe then the Sunnc in March. 
This prayfc doth nourifh Agues; let them come. 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-eyde tnayde of fmekie warre, 

-dllhot and blecdingjwill wee offer them: 

Themayk-dc^Wri {Ballon his Altar fit 
Vptotbcearesin bioud.I amon fire 
Toheare this rich reprizall is fonigh: 

-^nd yet norours.Co!T)e;let me take ray Horfe, 

Who is to bears me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againllthc bofomeof the Trtnae •of W *les : 


